DEDICATION
IV
He Has Set Fire to the Fort Wherein I Live
O my beloved, the lord has come to help me to break myself off from the endless chain of births and deaths. He has come to help me lo conquer the treacherous five.
O my beloved.  He  has  set fire to the fort in  which  I  live. All the   unnecessary   things   which I so industriously stored up are burnt to  ashes.
Omy beloved, all the merry companions who lived with me in the fort are also burnt before   my eyes. All those who  were making un whole some  my  place of abode are burnt to ashes.
O my beloved, all that I once owned as mine has been destroyed. My impure thoughts and wrong ideas are all burnt to ashes. My inordinate desires to grasp this and that are consumed by fire.
Omy beloved, the rock fort which I believed to be so strong and permanent has crumbled down like a fort of charcoal built on stubble.
O my beloved. He has at last shown me the meaning of myself by helping me to stand above the dual distinctions of life. He has brought me to the lonely place where I can find Him alone. In the darkness of nothingness, where my soul stripped off its wrappings, there lie is to be found.
Omy beloved. I have found Him at last. I have found the means of enjoying Him. Now, I am alone with Him. He is mine and I am His.
Omy beloved, in this ruined fort of my self no one else is to be seen. 1 alone live here, lie and 1 arc one. Ah, it is in this loncsomeness of mine I find Him who is all Good and all